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[M bave feit uu thril! of the]

? Your pulses hove leaped lke
arrow ot the rip, yip of the dogs |
in elose pursuit? You have dashed
madly over fences, taking the hardies
without regard to personal danger s
the prey suddenly sprang from its
covert and whisked swifily fato the
Bagel brush ahead? Tou—bot walt!
Pancy! Did yom ever bebold ten
pretty, vivacious Jthelimbed youog|.
momen chasing a bandsome man—a
perfect stranger—throush S wogwood
swamp, thelr dreeses swirling ligh
mbove pretty ankles, thelr payiag,
rieks of bysterical laughter®
-

“Cateh bim! Catch bim!™ nhrii.‘-edl

slender blonde to the lesding lady |

muoniog ahead with ap athletle siride,
Bar bead and sboulders back, her balr | {
ppling 1o the mad

“Get: him, Jackie!”
soous bhrunaté, cloze bebind “"Darn
thise narrow skirts, anyhow. I'd like 1

be & man long encugh fo wear—" |

“Oh, gee—thls la—tgo—much

1" and & solidly dufit blopde with
A retrousse nose And A red sweater
Roppled onto & bed of moas under .i
thornapple iree and gasped for breath

t persisied In crosscirculling a
ghorus of chortles struggling for!
om,

‘F Yip-l-Addy-T-Ay-1-AyI™
“Run, girls, run!™

“Go I!"

“Hot foot!'™

' “Whoo—p!"”

{ martled rabbit, aroused from his
breskfas* of alder shoots, sat up in§
mazy bewilderment, tock one hasty
glance and bhounded awar Into the
mearsh grasses, Lis funny little @l
bobbing through the squashy places
Hke & meteor of down.

I Ahead the man was remning freeiy
taking an oocasional ewilt giance
over his shoulder at the foremost of
the foe. One by one the pursoers
were falling by the way, thelr laugh
ter becoming more and more distagt
Buddenly the man swerved bebind a
great ash nlong the trall and waited
Through the brush behind he heard
the leader coming ke & wood nymph
lghi and alry

! The man crouched. She was upom
him pow. Agilely he sprang ﬁo'n his
hiding place and opened bis arme

With & gurgle of surprise, her
cheeks as Saming red &s the Orlent

panted a maw

poppyY oo A eunny morming, she fuu..d

ed with hiz m: L.a st. Before sba |

eauld free Borsell’ |t} wan's Ips |
tbe hones with

were al hers, alpping the

an ecptasy of delight!
"Oh!" she ﬁdn,-‘ struggling |
“Waere -,.uu looki >

the man, takiog toll sgnin snd hold :
lﬁg her cloge.

“Put—" ghe cried. “But—"1 Leen |
kiszer And then with one f
she boxed him soundly on t r

He let her go Instuntly, rublbing his
head regretfully
She stood eturing st him,

her laugh

ter given wuy fo anger
“Sir!" her e¢yes lazing. “Iiow
dare youl” t
“Never mind,” said the G

bly. “I'll take it back!™ coming nearer
and reaching for her sllm walst

Some lame philosopher has
that &8 woman with a sense of humos
bas sever been born. In refluiation
the gir! suddenly broke forth inic

“How Dare You, Sirl®

pesls of lsuglter, backing away from
him unti! she lesmed against & tree
trunk for support
The man kept hiz eyes on her.
“Anybow,” bhe sald finally, *“I lixs
the game. Who inventeg 117
Coming cioses, be reached forth nis
band and touched ber lightly o ths
.

weeka.

| eonely

“T'll walt until they cremp,” be sald

delemuinedi;, crouching st & l-DeCt- H

able distance.

“There ain't 2 goin’ to be any cors!
poddice her golden head Pmltltelr
and striving to keep back the blushes.

The nan vecined saddened.

“Listen,” £he said soberly, “If |
expected ever to see you agaia, I'd be
mortified to death. But I don't, and
I'm going 'o make n clean breast of
It, because,” wih maldeply modesty,

“it served me right!™

Ho walted patieatly, nodding by
way of approbation

“Youre the first man that's come
4p to this forest primeval In five
We were hunting for mocca«
gln flowers when we caught sight of
you. -

“'Girls! there’s A& man!' shouted
Ress Winters—and In a spirit of mis.
thie! we spt out alter you It was
onlr a fnsh of feminine deviitry, that
would have died out nt opnce—dut
when you ran—well, It was so funny
we ran after you. I'm something of &
sprintsr aad 1—I got in the lead—and

for | {—didut expect you would—would—"

The man grinned

A L* d in the hand Is worth two
in the bush!"™ he quoted. 1 thought
you'd beat ‘em—and I—bot [ hear
voices. Bhall we run away?™ entle
lugly. @

“By all means, no,™
verely

“Very well,
you "

The girl shook bher head

"I don't want you."

What, efter chasing me across
that eonfounded swamp!™ looking
meaningly at her wet and bedruggled
Y.-

She reddened.

“it Is a woman's privilege to reject
—even nfter she bhas chased a man
‘10 cover”

“And you stand om your rightst”
carnestly, but with mirth in his eyes.

“1 do!'™ pesitively.

“Why® he porsisted.

“Becarse!™

He bowed profoundiy.

“Refore wowman's final and alwaye
ive reason 1 seem to accept
the inevitable—but do not be decelved
fair Indy, ‘things are not always what
ibey seem,”™ quoting., “I have caught
| you fnitly on the fisst lap. I, ton,

she replled se

then, I surrender—to

£k

--!.n!l stand on my rights—the rules

of the game™
"0k, bere they are. Come on, giris!™

criedl an eager voles

Cr by one nine warm, glggling
simmer girla came (nto view, ranging
4 galaxy of besuty beneath the green
trecs

[id you catch him,
Did you*'
1y golden halred one dlopped her

“8he has—aor, sghe did'™ sald the
man, wpeaking for her. “Is this the

that dares 1u_];
red-dipped

"Who sre vou, alr,
i demanded n
blonde with halr like flax
the fox'™ replied the man
s¢ o hia feet and put his

lies arme:lt ,__i i“
ke bad, faciog them

mg ck

Lot reamed the short abe,
“be i3 80 officer!”™

Jackie started

With a deflt movement the bru-
pette reached Jorth and lald back the
lapel of his coat, peering at a tiny
gold star, engraved

"Oh, girlay™
A& ring of mischief
who's here; HIS
MAYOR!™

she cried
"J‘"Ir(
THE

iu her volce

HONOR,

CHAPTER I

“The jury will arise and be sworn!™

“Jackie"” Vinlng, the judge, waited
I patiently.

“What's the matter with you, giris?

Mabel, Luclle—don™t youn kmow you're
jurymen—er, on the jury. Stand up!
There!™ with satisfaction. "Now ralee

your hands—no, no; your right hands!?
better '!'m- polemnly lwenr,
ur bearts, bope-todle, you wi

zase and render a verdict sccording
‘o the matutes—er, sccording to what
cyom think this wretch deserves?” ma-
liclonsly

| Biz pretty heads nodded, in unison.

“Ile sented,” 7ald the judge sternly. |
Eat on ® |

“tiin bosor, lbe mayor.”
‘soap box fn the ecenter of the fromt
| yYeranda, & mere man in the hands of
the enemy, walling bis fate and try-
ing to look unbapny

“What's the charge”™ demanded
"Anco Mason, appoleted by the court
|t dal’md the prisoner.

judge moved uneasily In her
chalr Then, = a low, cutiing tone
|sbo said:

“He's a thiel!™

The mavor looked up appreben-
dn!!.

“l object” ha protested, “to the
court’s statement of the case It Is
| frreguiar =" | ‘

srm. ¢ "
' aTag!” be . #nd started 12 m"numi”l -~ w!m
The girl down ancgrem w izt | o

n'a tangle of grape vinen
“1 bad oy fingers crossed ! she pro

tested—and the man csme back, #s |
P e 4
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The man lowered his eyen, accept-
Ing the imevitable.

| “This defendunt” began Jackle, “ia
s thief. He stole a kiss from—{rom—

Read Review Want Ads

Jackie™ cooed |

dramaticaily, |

v welgh the evidence In Ibm |

<093 8 perfectly m Foung Woman
lia Bad pover been kissed except by
—4y—wall, by those who bhad a per
wol right - | might say that be not
| uly stole one but—I belleve it was
!umnl the young Iady clalms bhe
stole. He not only & o thiel, but—"
| “Whom 414 be kiss? We demand
;to know who the victim was?™ cried
| "the calprit’s lawyer, vindictively. @
‘Overruled!™ suapped the Judge.

The mayvor sighed. Things looked

tlack enough. ;
‘ “Your bonor,” he sald apprebensive

iy. addressing the ccurt, “1 appeal for
A chauge of venue. 1 bave reasom to
beileve that the judge fs prejudiced
agninst me. [—"

Judge Vining plerced him with a
| glance.

“‘The ldea'!" she cried, with asper
ity. "Bit down, sir.”™

“Well, anyhow, it was wortk 1™
| he shot back, resentfully.
| Tha judge blushed as she opened
the hote! egok book and secarched ow

to kissing agslost woman's will,

“Call the first witness'" ordered the
court.

Pretty Molly McConnell, ber raven-
crowned bead held at a serlous angle,
her dimples set In a solemn baclk
ground, look the stand,

"It wss barely sun-up this morn-
ing.” =he sald, quietly, “when we set
out across the meadows after lady-
slippers. Aurcra was taking her mat-
utioal bathylp dew as we trudged
down Simovs hill and came to the
| bottoms st a8 we were about to
center, we saw the defendant skulking
ia the wood. Somebody sald, ‘Man!®
und we storted in pursuit. Instedd of
surrendering, the villain fled ut top
speed. We ran after him! Jackle—
or, 1 beg your pardon, your honor, led
the chase. I wasa second until I
caught my toe In a briar tendril and
zollapsed tn an alder bush!™

“What happened next? encouraged
Margaret Farnsworth,

fram her violet eyes, and fixing the
witness with a steady eye

“] heard & scream from the wood
abend and then gounds of oscula-
ton'"

“T object!”™ Interrupted Attorngy 27
son, striking a lega! attitude Ttere
s no evidence that this wilcess i3 an
ifection expert—ihat she knows any-

The Mayor.

thing abotut osculation at close range
let nlone longdistance kissing. Young
lad » you ever been Klssed?”

“The oljection s pust " gun
gled the court, mercilesaly

The witnesa blushed rosily

1 reluse to answer,” she =said,
stubbornly
On what grounds?" demanded the
| Judge
‘On the grounds of self-implication

and coercion,”
| in the air.
“The court reverses Itself,” easlly
‘Witnesa need not Incriminnte ber-
welf. Ask tho pext question,
| l.'.ﬁ_Y.” s
To the best of your knowle

she Fnapped, ber chin

atlor-

bellsf,™ b . stnle's ¥
picking a hu rom her skirt anc l tous
Ing it eareleasly m the floor, “were
the polses you heard such as to make

you think that somebody was belog
| er—klssed 1™

“Wait!" interrupted the delense, “1
object on the grounds—on the—it's &
bypothetical question and—without
proper foundation In fact,” Impres-
gively

The court hesitated. Finally, turn-
ing to the witness Judge Vioing
osked:

“What wers the sounds like™ a
| Game of color lighting up her [ace.

The mayor made n mental note of
the color.

“Well,”" begsn the witness soberly,
“it sounded llke—like the old pass.
l!mrd of the Elks—"Jolly corks!""

“Pulied ™ demanded the judge, re
signing hersell to eacrifice.

“Tex'm, your bonor-—and
ered ln bomey!™ J

“That will do'™ determined the
|jud:e biding her eyes bebind her

kasdkerchief. “Harriet Bruots" iz-
l noring the state’s attornoy,
| take the stapnd T
| The prisoner arose from h!s Boap

“ wili you

| “Your honor.” he sald nlhu(ly. “in
'ﬁﬂm to Mine Host, from whose |
‘mﬂury department there wafis to

me the unctuons call of fried egis
| and waflles, and becouse of the del)
cate situation the sictim of my as
solt may find bersel! In should the
1 bave determined to

mmm me
1wtﬂnllcal.hlaoad
~!-hnﬁcrul!

tensibly for the crimingl act relative |

the prosecut- |
Ing attorpey, brushing a stray curl !
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“l Got This Fine Ptpe With Liggett

All kinds of men smoke

& Myers Duke’s Mixture” /

Duke’s Mixture in all kinds

of pipes—as well as in eigarettes—and they all tell the same

story. They like the genu

Lot hyars

tobaceo, unsurpassed in quality, for Sc—and with cach sack you
get & book of pepers Free.
-

Choice bright leaf aged to mellow mildness, earefully stermed
and then gmnuls tod—every gemin pure, high-gmde tobaceo—
that’s what you get in the Lipres/ & Myers Duke's Mixture sack

You gt one and a Aalf ounces of this pure, mild, delightful

Now About the Free Pipe

Inevery mck of Ligyet! & Myers Duke's \!ﬂtum we now pack

acoupon. You can exchunge th
other valuable and useful article
lh“"ll?
tkates, calcher’s gloses, tennis
suit cases, canes, umbrellss, and

FO

Se.

There is somcthing for every member of the fltl'!\ll?‘—

us your same and address on a postal
and a8 n speciel offer during Octo-
ber and Nevember only we will
send you our new iflustrated

ﬁii

4. T, TINSLE

. x
olher tags ov coupony ssymed By w1,

e

Louis,
Mo,

ine, nstural tobacco taste of

eke coupons for u pipe or for many
s. These presents cost not one

rmckets, camems, tollet articles,
dozens ofuthrr things. Just send

of presents FREE ef ony
. Open up n snck of Liggeit
Duk='s Mixture today.

+ from .’\dil Mizture mey Ae
ik r 4

rom HORSE
5 NATURAL F,
Ve amd Crwpoms from
ROSES (N fin denble combon ),
G CUT, PIEDMONT CIGA-

and

Premium Dept.

you Sa
ters and linancia!l assistance when necessary

Maln Etreet.
Will E. McKee

fety for y

Start your account

Citizens Bank and Trust Company

Is Safe From Loss

Only When {

deposited in the bank! It costs
nothing to have your Checking Ac-
count with this ba nk which offers
oy Mo ney, advice on business mat-

tod ay.

Bighee, Arizona
President. C. A. McDonald, Cashier.

0. W, Wolf, Assistant Cashier.

— - -
—

York.

BROKER

Connectmg ‘with Logan & Brya-l
Private Wire System at Denver

CORRESPUNDENTS:
ber & Co., Bos ton and Calumet.
Logar & Bryan, Chicago and Nw

b2 |

| | SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN

OVERLOCK

Paine Web

COPPER STOCKS

‘___...... —

m—— —_ — — —.

own landlord.

room hr;u-:;_ on R

Canvon, 3 room
Upper Lowell.

Why not buy a house and quit paying rent? Be your
We have a nice variety of them at a

(]I bargain, part cash, balance

ry Canvon: 3 room house
house on Laundry Hill, 4 room house in Tombstone

For these and others see

HOGAN AND SEED

| Real Estate and Fire Insurance

monthly payments; 6
5 room house on Quar-
room

oberts Ave.;
on Higgins Hill, 6

huse in h--mm‘lt, 5 room house in

Fhone 10.

e

COPPER

and High Class Caie

EUROPEAN PLAN

Special $1.00 Table d'Hote Dimner From 530 to 8 p. m.
Reg lar 50c Luncheon Daily

QUEEN HOTEL

HENRY POPPEN, Manage

" OYSTERS

2 SPECIALS

SPRING

oysters and yellow Iz

THE BUSY

_

We pride ourselves on selecting the best sealshipt

market for our patrons.

THE BEST OF EVERYTHING ALWAYS
AT

BISBEE and LOWELL

CHICKENS |
|

ged chickens on the

BEE CAFE

BRUCE PERLEY has removed his FIRE INSURANCE

OFFICE to Room 1, Maze Bldg.

]

“For this unsesmily conduet, T, the
fudge, Bnes sou ten davs at Squirrol
Inn Peginning tomorrow morning,

you will be the pervile slave of the
les youhg wotnen whose feellngs you
bavé outraged. Tomorrow you will
start alphabetically down the Hst and
for a day you will do the bidding of
the girl who falls to your lot. What-
ever she lostructs you to do, you will

| do, SBhould you agala transgress you

| Eerly.

smoth- |

|

will be—be finad for Wie!" savagely.

“Ii, ot the end of ihe ten days, you

kave acquitted yourself honorably, you

mAy go your wir in peace. Have

you snything to say for yourself 1™
His hooor arose submissively,

“1 ateept the terms,” he msald, ea
1 protest—but T auccept."” |
“And should you desert,” continged !
the jodge, “I shall not hunnre to wre
this evidencs asgaiust you!™ pulling |
from the froot of her sbhirtwalst a
bilk; document. “Possibly you may |

recognize 1t'™ tauntingly.

The prizoner gasped.

"My W

“Yeu!" replied the fudge, plercing
himi Wwith & eold Jook of scora, “you |
may well say, My bHII""™

He bowad his hesd

“Court's adjourned!™ snapped the |
Jjudge. “Breskfast s served.”

(to be continued.)

When yon have s bad eald you

| and ?rc::L'. VI, &x

Not the Christabel They Wan.ed

One Landin woman w hod nawzed
ber dog Christabel Paakl i ecen :_-,-
wrGte a poulr ir T, 3
‘Christabel Pan

¢« worry; | shall ond
RWLy Before long three detect

kad enlled ot the bHouss whene
card fsgued fo fnd. nol the
suffragette, whom the Fuglizh
were searcuing for, * only
l-llrlur namesakea’

Her Fellow T-q"ng
ron kad 1 disobodient

- - r’“ L,fl!}r' n-
slend of o+ '.:::;: Lhe them
Iio Lue by ing them a pathetie |
| 8lory of arpheans who hald no haoma,
Lictle Jack, in tears, rofled under the
nofa to hide kis grief. Mory stood out
ll- i1~ longer, and thra catisd-

The ot

, brough

“Come
ot out, Jack; I'm erying, too."—Lippin-
lor s, |

e —————
A New Evil,

Husband—"So long as  you went |
aroutd to the polls to voue, why didn't
you do L™ Enfmnchiged “!ff-— 31-
;tuher lady was using the booth “—

THOUSANDS OF

GRATEFUL Le'l"l'!ﬂs
from wotaen In all jafts of the United |

.Wl’lﬁl e best mediciue oLtalnable 50| Statns agd Cannda who have Lesn re

| ms (0 vure it with as Nitie deiny as

 possible. Here 5 a drugints

lon: “T have yso O tpr s
C«@R:MMM 7y
Buts kollsr of Baratogs, Ind. “and|gre
mnmmnm arkel.”

For sale by all dealers.—Adv. 27| etabi

Tlﬁo!l from almost wvery form of Te-

male evmnhllu such  as 1nriamrmv
tion, . ulceration, divlacemend, tain |

E T LI

etabis, cdiupognd, are on fie In d'un
PinkRam laberatories at Lynn, .lln.n..
bat no' letlyr is ever pulilistied nnhn t |
written rogoest or consent of
writar. |
Prers syffering women owes [t 1o
bersell to give fodha E th.hnu
Vegetable Compound 2 l

18711

nera,

HENDERSON
WATKINS

Palace leery
and Undertaking Co.

Bowen & Hubbard, Propfietors
AUTOMOBILES FOR
Prone
lllbu 23

‘ || The Line has just teen opened to
1
ot 1hal] TEPIC
Jer than 10|} Let us tell you something of the
at el LANDS and MINES of the West

Lumber En.

The Seouthern Pacifie

Railroad
Of Mexlco, Maintalne at NACO,
Arizona Sonora
A Customs Brokerage
Agency

under the management of
T. E. PASCHAL,
Farwa'™d your shiomen®s In his
care,
He Pays All Expense

(1] ®nd collects from consign<e on de
livery of shipmert at destination
ine SCrvice prompt and efficient—
+11] Sharges moaerate,

Coast of Mexico.

H. LAWTON, G. F. & P. A,
Guaymas, Sonora

THE ARIZONA AND NEW

MEXICO RAILRGAD CO.
| PASSENGER SERVICE

7:3 a m Lv Clifticn ar. 4:08 p. m,

$ .50 m Ly Guthrie Lv 3:30 p. m.
| %00 m m Iy Dancan Ly 2:36 p. m
| 10:233 . m. Lv Loxdsnarg Lv 1:28 p. m
1 12:30 & m. Ar Hachita 1.v 32:i0 p. m

South bound traln connects
Bouthern IMacific west bound train
No. 1, leaviug Lordsburg 10:57 a. m
Mountaln Time,

Eouth bound traln connects with E
Paso ®& Southwestern east bound
train for El Paso, lesving Hachits st

HIRE 11:65 o m., Mouniain fime, sad
”'“"'" with west bound traln for Douglas
Lowel! 7| 30d Disbee, leaving Haehita at 11:58

& m., Mountaln Time.

A T. THOM3ON,

[PLUMBING [ ===

PHONE 268

MAINLAND-WOOTTON

Next Fair Hall

l 0. K. LIVERY and
UNDERTAKING Co.

RUHERT HENNEBSY, Prop
Phrone 156, Op. Depot Ambulanes

TINNING|

_——

JOHN A. CAMPRELL

214 Donglas Bidg.,

Los Augrles. Calif BUSCH BEER
HOMES ACRES RANCHES SUSE D
For Sale or Exchange SQUIRKEL
CALIFORNIA -- ARIZONA WHISXY

SEND ME YOUR INQUIRIES

THE SHATTUCK

AGENTS
ANNECSER

PHONE 243

N ——




